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no soner sech to smile, and to wear a new

"r.'

Trials ofnn Editor.
BY KATI IVII.Lt.'a''

How often we think when reading the newt,
'As editor toald pleato If ho choose

Bat inch paper Uiii, why nil nnft iitree
That 4 thing of low Interest llioj sever did acCi

pqt.Slr erljlc, reflect ere you make anoUe on,
That one man' tnct Is another man'! poison.

indi lbst yon proslst In yoor stcadf denials,

We'll glreyoa fowofan editor trials:
First pretty yonnf lady, upright and fiilr,

With pnper tn hand, wallxcsap to a chair.
And haslllj' glancing o'er all that she saw,

lib throws' It aside with a mattered pshiiw! '

va.. t'' Ro marrlges Jlcre , i;;,i,v,.
U Is queer,:. . ,

" ' "i i'J"-'"- - '" Thet don't nnhllsh ah;

TIic Felon Father uit bis thilj.
Si . .

."- -

On the appeal docket bf the JSajireme
Court of this State may be fodnd the ase pf
a soldier Darned Wilson,' who Is at present
under sentence of dath for killing a fellow
soldier. The offence wascommlttad -

ton Rouge', where Wilson is now in prisorr,
and his wife and children hare, since M fbi

'frfal. occupied a rude tenement near the jail '
in which he ha been Confined " To ibis fodd
wife and to these trusting' children the ed

felon has shown true touches of
ture, whilo to all else ho fiiS Veett s stern,
stbbborn and nnfecfing man.'

'' ' "

'' What cared he for the Worldf ' The etaiji
of'bt'ib'if was oifli'is bari(fs","and no wasfung
could hiake them white to the world's censo-'fiou- 's

eye; Even to li is" own eye, perchance,
thsie was a ('damnd spot which would not
" out," but to the trustful'eyes of his wire add
children, his fetters were no disgrace, aad hhi
hands were not unclean. For these fond
ones he had a pface in his heart, a aanall
warm np.;t, over which the festering sorts of
sin hid not entirely encroached. ' Thly could
still love him, and ho love them til site Hi

the world was a dark, dreary roid. 1 '"t
' During the long summer months',' when
the angel of death was abroad over this SoattU
em I tnd, the damp ceil of the prisoner" wsh
rendered brighter for a few moments each
duy by the presence of his wife: and otlSt
at nightfall, his little daughter a fondyduhg
thing of but four Bummers would begtO b
left with her father in the dark, and would
sing to him tiny song of hope as she lif
beside him on his rude prison bed '"ifp
: But the dark, damp cell was no fitting
place for one so' tender in years as was the
felon's daughter, and at length a sbaddow
fell upon her from the death-angel- 's wiog
and sho could no longer visit her father in
his damp, gratod dungeon. " ' i:mb

She sickened, and she died! 11 i
Oh, how anxioufcly from day to day the

mother watched over the sick couch, of her
little one, and how anxiously, when morning
came, would tho condemned felon-fath- er in-

quire concerning the fate of bis dearfon4,
trusting child .

That hojio which led bim to believe that
his child would recover, and would sgaiq rie"'
it him in bis cell, and fill his ear with aojlj' '
structive melody as from a better land?,(

His hopes, however, proved deceptire, and '

at last the sad news came that his little a
nocent was no more. What bis reflfcttoqa
then were wo leave to the imagination of our
reader. , Shut out fronton world, and H

but dead to every civil right, he bad been de
prived of the privilege of smoothing the pil-
low on which his daughter rested her dyiQg
head, and of catching a fond glance from her
trustful eye ere it closed forever , Ott ilia
things of time and sense In the father tlje
felon was forgotten, and the ties of natuxe
vrrc asi.-te-d by a deep, convulsive agony tjf
grief. ,. , ,' ;: .,- - O .' .bAll now that the prisoner seemed to wisp,
was an opportunity of seeing thebqdy of hi
child before it was conveyed away forever
ao its narrow tjw'elling. jBut" this, theateni
jailor, could not permit, unless the corpsB
wero "itself brought to the' prison, that it
m.ght thete be seen.i! ..t!, f, h: ;

... As be could see it no other way,, the prjt
oner begged that U might thus be brought .
and so it was the dead on a visit to' the lir--

:,.'. .. :u '-
- XiitW

y ;!' r ;' rr; '.'f, To the jailor's room the mother and a few
kind friends accompanied thelltttd InnocenL
In whom "the seal of the aTteleton'archlBrjiao
been affixed, ar:d there tliey awaited the' en
trance of the condemned fe Ion the husband
andthe'futiier;-";'";''',- ' f

It was, a solemn fearful mfeeting-rth- at

meeting of the living and the dead" , y ,'
. .The strong, stout man entered, with a joia
of gyves upon his limbs, and a double tcrsjd of
guilt and griet. upon his heart; and the soundvoi ins muuriiing ana ine suarp clanlt.oT bis

' ' .. ,i i t :

inunucics, as ins couvuiseu, ,irame snoo
mingle!) in strange disonance tff tfotindV.' J;.

There too, stood the mother, )ik'e feachej,
re'using to be comforted. ..Cut ergrifCfrM
divided between her child that '' asVnoJ
aiid her husband that was.

.
And there, weroj

some uf the 1t tie play inates of ber whoi fij
ceased to be; and the kind, friends ahpre e'.
frrrd. to arid Uje, sterif jailor, , Kobe. wetHl

unmoved. Nature asserted herself ty tola)
trickling pearls .of sympathy,, But oja. ih
face of the corpse j smile stiM restedjl tijers
was no grief thorc." Sorrow and signingnj
itfh ad passed.awoy , and tbe ffotles pfth spii
it land bad opened to its angel arid nn
created light. ,, . . , .. .

The father stooped, down and appeared to
listen Air the music-.of- , that voice 3bicb; fO
late seemed sweeter to bi ear than he sfcttigf

of birds, and bo arose, as Ira still small echt
had stirred anion; tbe tendrils of is beajrt,
Who shall say that there war not e, silent,
yet persuasive eloquence in those palo,jcoldi
lips, which, warned a parent of tle anchor of, .
eternal hopel '

After a timc the coffin-li- d was closed, ano,
all but the father and thp jailor started. 6n
their tearful mission to consign the Jitue

genial tod instructive talk ; for Mr?. Wulfe
had more newt paper In her house than Mrs.

Fundy, and read them all. , She bad been

born and bred in, a city, and had seen more

of the world than most persons with whom

her lot was cast. No one asked whether
Mr. Wolfe bad come, or waj coming; for
Mr.' Fundy had a frolic as well as his wife,

and the woods were noisy with the chopping.

No one expected htm to come; indeed, Mrs.

Fundy was qnite sure, now that she had come

think of it, that Mr.. Wolfe bad not been

invitedif any one thought oi him at all, it
waa to wonder what in the world Mrsj Wolfe
ever had him for ' ' ' ' '

".Thnea happy, supryr h'oUrs bdati io drsw
shadows after them as they , went down, and

the blood mounted red into Anne'a cheeks
as she lifted ber blue eyes from the quilt,
noVso much becanae Mrs. Wolfe was ask-

ing he? if she could come and seW a month

for her, as becaue--ah-e saw Mrs. Weed
and 'Mrs. Speed both look .at her as though

tbcylhjojugt'fhe'iwwld reply. ery drily jn

the negative; so, perhaps, to disappoint them,

perhaps fo pthusle the'm.or, it my be, mere-

ly to satisfy her own curiosity, she said,

smiling, she wos quite at liberty, and would

be glad to. go, asking, with apparent inno-cenc- y,

if it was shirts Mrs. Wolfe wanted
made. It was not shirts, but work for he-
rselfshe hardly knew what she was go-

ing to town next week to get a pood many

things, and she would be glnd to have An

come the next day, if she could, and do

some mending and be company; . for Mrs.

Wolfe snid she would as soon be in prison

at homo with nobody there but Moses.

All laughed, even Anne, perhaps; "because
the rest did; and oil thought Mrs! Wolfe
was an exceedingly funny woman; as for

what Anne Hadly thought nobody could

see through the shadow that rested on her
face to tell. Twenty years since she was a

spinning girl for the mother of Moses Wolfe,
seemed only a day to her. .,. '. '

"Well,'' said Mrs. Weed, "I think Anne
a right nice sort of a body, If she is an

maid. I wonder," sho odded directly,
she could get anybody to have her!" and

answering herself, continued, "I think not,

judging from appearances, for I never knew

her having & beau.1'

'It's most a pity," said Mrs. Speed, "that
Moses wouldn't have her, seeing that he has

turned out so." Mrs. Weed said "Yes,"
abstractedly; and so they arranged the ta-

ble, feeling os sorry as they could for on

old maid counting by their own ages what
hers must be, ond repeating two or three
times that it was almost a pity for her, inas-

much as Moses had turned out so bad, and

slie was not likely, to get anybody, while

Charlotte would have got twenty htubands,
any one of whom would have suited her bet-

ter than Moses, who was not half the man

she thought she was getting.

"Anne is a good sewer, ahd a very nice

housekeeper," resumed Mrs. Weed; "I
think she must bo thirty-five.- "

"Yes. there ore a good many fine quali-

ties about Anne," replied Mrs. Speed; she
good in time of sickness, and when there
a death fhe brightens up the house like a

sun-bea- almost every one speaks well oi

Anne; but she must be thirty seven or thir-eig- ht

I wonder what she would say if a

body should ask her how old Bhd is!"
"Well, I don't know as I care," said Mrs.

Weed; "I should not be surprised though, if
she were forty ; old maids always will dis-

guise themselves .vyith dress' and one thing
and another, and it appears as if some of
them look just about so for ten or a: dozen

year; she never was sick, nor had anything
break her constitution."

So the two women talked and guessed and

surmised, called up bid memories, and ad-

ded one" to another, saying often how good

Anne was, and how well they liked her, at

the same time keeping in vivid recollection
her many winters, and the disgraceful fact

that she was not married, nor likely to be.

The tears are falling on the last stitches

the quilt border as she is called to the

present by .hearing Mrs. Fundy saying,
"Come, Anne, come right down to supper

now.'' Anne goes to the window to put a

thread in her needle, she says; but she dries

her eyes while she threads her. needle, and

when she appears at the supper- - table she

smiles and talks with Mrs,. Smith about the

new school in which she has placed her
children, the fashion of summer-dresse- s, and

the prospects of an abundant apple-harves- t,

Mrs. Smith reeards Anne with a sort of
tender" compassion, and insists that she shall

visit 'at her house. ' 1,1 Poof Anne,". She says
herself, "she has not ony body to care for

her." ,;: ; ,..,:t,.;.-- ,' :,v .: z
; The choppers are alt there; merry, even

boisterous", laughing bud; for they have been

drinking something stronger than tea, occa-

sionally! during'.the afternoon.,- - Anne glan-

ces timidly down the long table at first, af- -

terwerd tearlessiv: she does not. see-- him

sh6 took fori'Moser
Wolfe sits at the .bead of the table, compla

cently dispensing smiles and agreeable no-

things; she does hot look' for Moses; she
knows well enough, where he is' and what

he is' Joins; he is at home milking the cows

how'he will get his supper she does' not
think;1 she supposes he will find something

the euptoara. lf wnen mrs. vvotie goes

home vm, brings tier ibawUkaad another

ties her bonnet-string- s; one gives her fan,

and another some flowers; ' nearly all have

something ip "do for lier fxcept
(

Aane-Hih-e

do't seem, to ?an ;dofor
Mrs; ..Wolfe, but she promises to go on such

'aid1' de! the' eewirig. Passings ver

time 'and' ev'entV'filt'tha dsyytet W'ceom- -

pig looked in at the. door; the floor seemed
not to hare been, washed for six months;
there was nothing to be seen to eat, except
the bread, which the cbickeus were finish-
ing; tho store was rusted and broken, and
the, fire dead. "tear me, Oh ' dear mel"
sighed Anne, no wonder Moses looks so
oId!",and.she walked into the back-yar- d to
see if she could find anything mors cheerful
or hopeful..,, tlenty of dead trees she fonnd
and these she had seen many a time before;
some, tubs pf water which seemed to have
been standing a jjooth; rough ground which
Ihej pig had plowed, up .wllli; their noses,
and ft few , rose and, currant bushes, which
seemed tohave been, killed by having Jtot
wntej thrown on their roots. .As site. was
about to return,: having seen nothing td en-

courage her, a little girl, of fourteen, per-
haps, started up from , a heap of sand on
which she had been playing and. accosted
her in a fomiliaand rude: manners She
was wretchedly untidy in her dress,' snd In
all ways unprepossessing, Anne thougbt,
nevertheless she was Mrs. .Wolfe's house-
keeper, and a fair specimen of the fifty she
had had during the twenty years, of her mar-
ried life. .When asked why she had not
been at work? she replied that she did her
work when she picaed and as she pleased;
and thr.t if Mrs. Wolfe did not care, she
was sure no one else need be troubled about
it. 'But is it notdlnner time!" urged An-
no, looking across the field where Mr.
Wolfe was at worSjn the sun, digging bri-

ars. "As fot dinner time," said the girl,
laughing impishly, "we . don't have no time
mostly, unless wo have visitor; Mrs.
Wolfe tukes luncheon when she feels like
she wanted it, and that's the way of it."

"And don't Mr. Wolfe eat anything !"
asked Anne, looking towards the briary hill-

side again. Mr., Wolfe '." repeated the girl,
tossing the sand high in the air in foolish
glee : "Old Moses if you mean him, cats
what he can get, and when he can get it. I
wonder if you think a body would work a
body's self.to detlh for the like of him." -

When first his footsteps came along the
path to the door, Anne's heart best so loud
she thought Mrs. Wolfe would surely hear
it; but she did not ; probably she did not
know that hearts beat louder at one time
than onother. ."What shall I say, or how
meet him ! thought Anne ; but it was easy
enough to do, when he hid made an easy
and friendly recognition) and sat down at the
tuble without' more ado. tn silence he par
took of the scanty repast, making only one
or two common-plac- e remarks about the
weather or the crops. He wos changed in
heart, as well as appearance, Anne thought,
and had likely forgotten that he had ever
cared more for her than for tny other W0

man. Once, when she alluded to the spin-

ning time at his mother's house she found
thut he remembered it ; but whether the
memory gave him pleasure of pain she could
not tell, he betrayed neither.
. .Every day Mrs. Wolfo added to the list
she. was making of articles to be bought
when sho went to town, and in oil the long
list not one trifle was for Moses. "I must
haves hundred dollars on Saturday," she
said to him one evening, "and you must car
ry me to town." j, ,,t

: "I don't know how I can spare more than
twenty," said Moses ; I need a good many
things about the farm, and you see how7 bad
ly off I am- for boots. snd clothes really,: (
doo know who I ant todo.'f mt,
,! jDtdn'tfyeu expect'.to :proyide fon mo
when you married me ?"' asked Mrs. Wolfe,
sharply. - r

"Ycs.'soid Moses,, foceMVM waIm
"Very 'well, Then!'. replied Mrs Wolfe,

"whaj are yeu making a poor mouth about?"
Nothing," said Moses I suppose I must

sell my .best horse, if you cannot do without

the money; but then. L can't take you to

town, you know, with my ono horse; and

sighing heavily he went out of the house,

and sat alone with the moon end the winds.
And the horso was sold, and Mrs. Wolle

wore the new cuffs j and went to town in

the public coach ; every body said it. was

strange Motes could not take his wife to

town in a private carriage, but he had be
come a strange man and could not be expect
ed to do as other folks did.

Mrs.; Wo I fe did not come borne in the
coach ; the horses were frightened, ran a

way on the' way to town, and she was thrown
from her seat and killed.

Those who wish to read the particulars of

this frightful calamity, will find them alt re
corded in the Incorruptihle Democrat, the ed
itor of which applied to the subject the mo

ring rhetoric with which be painted the rain
of his eountryi in case of his party's defeat,
Ahd printed bis articles with an abundance
r JJ J"; ill- - 1- n joi exclamation jjuiihs, uunco, biiiuii, uiiu

large capitals,, and other sensational indica
tions, as was perfectly proper., I will not
here dwell ' upon so melancholy a Catastro- -

5 "I wptdei; if Moses, will not, reflect on

himself now," said: the. neighborr i They
were curious to Bee how he could get along,

how. that he had nobody to help bim. They
supposed he would break "quite down and

very soon follow his wife. - In alt the coun

try no one had ever so large a funeral as
Mrs. Wolfe, or was ko generally or deeply

rtourned.;". v Vyr ." :'VZ
, . Many came to condole with Moses, telling
him he must cheer up and be comforted; be
had good friends Still, though he Cdold fteter
hope to supply tbe place of. hik angel wfe.
j,An4 Moses Wolfe did cheer up, and he was

comforted ; not till after . season of deep- -

affliction it' is truer tet arller tk-a- be

was

It is'midsummer, and the days are long
and hot and weary ; long and weary to Mo-

ses Wolfe, for be is up early and works late,
and no one says to him, "Are you tired!" or
"Don't do so mUch;" or "I am sorry,'"
those phrases so magical to lighten burdens
and shorten time. .'

. It was after dinner when Anne appeared
at Mrs. Wolfe's door, with basket and scis-

sors, and thread and thimble, and dressed
with more care . than at tho quilting. . Why
should ahs not be?- - No one there . would
care what she wore; fur at such parties she
is expected to come' early and work late,
and go home before the fun, or moke ..her-

self usejul iovtbo kitchen, for-aih- wants
old Anne Iladiy in the playirobmor wants
to go home with her!

'
Of course, 'nobody'.

Now she was dressed with more care thai)
she had been for years, for nothing so stim-
ulates the ambition of a woman as the
thought that her little efforts please some-
body; solely for herself she cares to do

and only in another's pleasure con sho
find her own. She has put up her hair in
quite a girlish fashion and the walki
ing or the fast beating of ber heart has sent
the blood to her check, and taken the look
of many years sway. She opens the gate
noiselessly, ond treads on the grass softly,
for there is no paved walk leading to the
door; and she half fears to attract the atten-
tion of Moses, whom though sho has spo-
ken to, she has not talked with for twenty
years.

Why she has taken such pains to look
well; why, indeed, she has come to tho
house at all, she hardly knows; it may be to
avenge herself; it may be from curiosity; it
may be from sympathy, for sho has seen
Moses growing old and bent and care-wor- n

before his time; and though sho never could
quite forgive him for forgetting to walk with
her because of Charlotte Flimsey, still she
has been sorry. She" is an old maid now,
going from place to place seeing, Moses
is an old man, who has perhaps, forgotten
that he ever loved her. At any rate she has
come to work for his wife, flild. judging from
appearances willingly and cheerfully.

Mrs. Wolfe wears r.o flounces nor frills
at home, Anne finds; indeed, she is careless
to slovenliness. "What is the difference
when nobody sees me but Moses!" she says.
"I don't think he knows a cotton frock from
one of silk;" and Anne finds the carpet rsg
ged and faded, and so dusty that to walk
across it raises quite S cloud. , The carpet
had .been a good one, Anne didf. not re
member to have seen so expensive a one
exccpt'in the city, till then, but it has been
spoiled with abuse more than wear; tho

breadth next the fire place its half burned
up, and holes have been torn in it here and
there, which, for the want of mending,
have grown twice their original size. Costly
furniture is scattered about the house, any-

where and everywhere bgt in the proper pla-

ces, and so broken and rubbed and scratch-
ed, that it mokes Anne's heart Sick to see
it, for she has been used to be careful with
what she has, and has always found pleas-

ure in making the most of little.
Mrs. Wolfe docs not rise" from her seat,

and scarcely looks up from the novel she is
reading; but tells Anne to look about the
house and see what she: can find to do;' '- -I

guess you will find something to make or
mend in some of the drawers or closets;
enough to keep you busy till I. finish this
chapter.-;- ;

t. .,- v.:i t

Anne sow enough5 to keep'her busy with-

out stirring on inch front where sho. stood,

enough to keep her busy fer a week, and for
more than a week she thought, as she saw
the double curtains of spider webs over the

windows, the papei1 hanging from the' wall

in patches as it had from time to time been
scaled off, the garden run to weeds, and the
door-yar- d with s of dish water' frag-

ments of broken earthenware and china,
where green grass or cool paving' stones
should have been. ; Laying aside shawl and

bonnet, she opened the bureau as directed,
and found such a 'medley as in all her life

she had never seen; worn out shoes and

stockings, fine lacs caps and old and new

ribbons, dirty dresses, aprons, towels and

table cloths, crushed together and scatter-

ed omong articles that would otherwise have

been clean.' One or two silk' dresses too
much torn or greased to wear, in close prox-

imity to new materials for dresses, of the
most delicate hue and texture; ond as for

the worn out and torn stockings and gloves,
there was no end of them. . .There, too, she
found Moses trotveers, just as they had

been worn in the plowing shirts past ail
hopo of mending, made, '.Anne noticed, of
the ""coarsest . material, and, as it

" seemed';

who had left their dish Washing for; the pur-

pose. Having emptied tho drawers of one
bureau, she began to adjust and repair work-

ing on from bour to hour, 'till it was long

past noon; , Still, in the doorway, the sun

shine streaming over, her frouzy head sat
Mrs; Wolfe, reading on, and; on. i Every
moment: Anne expected Moses to come in
from the field; wondered ebe saw jio. prepa-

ration for dinner; and begun to grow nerv-

ous at ber werk.-- r One o'olock, and two! o'
clock, and throe ' o'clock,? came and v;nt
and with a yawn Mrs. Wolfe closed the
book, saying she could not. put it down til.)

she bad read, the last word! Now,, thought
Anne, there will be something dqne; and
while she thought so Mrs. Wolfe threw ber-- ,

elf serosa the unmade bed-an- wos aoort--;

faat asleep. t f Hearmg j ipmft vnoUe, in the
kitchen,-Ann- e threw dowa ber wotk to see
what it waa lbs door Stood wide- open, and
a dozen- chickens were ao. the table eating
the lat'ofa loaf f feroM .that baibeen, Jeft
tberq, adog1ay asleep in era reamer,. Ml

hat, than it was thought he was 'sprucing up
lor a hew wife.", If. ue could have sunk low-

er in tho estimation, of bis neighbors than
previously, he would hare done sj now, but
that was quite impo3sibfe. ' "

Passing by his bouse one afterroon, Mrs,
Speed saw Moses whitewashing the, fence
about the yard ; she saw that the dead trees
were gone, and that some new shrubbery had
been planted. That nisht She and Mrc.
Weed draBk tea together, arid, said manv
things abont Moses Wolfe and Anno Hadly.
which I need not. repeat. Mrs. Speed ;did
npt fceAune as she passed the bouse, but
slie knew well, enough from thejjult of
things she was., there, she thought too, Mo-

ses was growing younger, every day,' and el

did not think it looked very well for a wiJ-ow-

to bow and smile as he did. Of course,
neither Mrs, Speed nor Mrs. Weed cared one
straw whatJMoscs Wolfo did nor what Anne
Hadly dit' : it was none of their business ;

but really it did look too bad. They talked
of Anne's age again, and this time establish-
ed it to their entire'satisfaction that she was
forty-fiv- e and a half years old. - -

The apples were red in the orchard ; it
was September, and it was his own orchard
now the farm was paid for,. The-youn-

housekcopcr was gone; Anno had learned
that it had been her habit to carry h one
without leave, sugar, coffee, tea, butter, &o,
enough to Supply a family of five persons.
No wonder 3Ioscs had not got along! shs
thought. Tho; horse Moses had so!J so re
luctantly, hod been bought back again ; the
corn was ready to gather, the wheat and hay
harvest had been good, and the house was as
clean and orderly as a house could be. Two
lighted candles wero on the table, where ba
ked apples and milk and broiled chicken and
steaming tea waited the coming in of the
master of the houso. Walking quito erect,
and looking moro as he did when a young
man than she had seen him for years, Anne
thought, Moses cam o in; but she looked
thoughtful and felt sad. ', i

When Moses inquired what site was think
ing of, she answered, lopking thoughtful' at
her plate, "You must get a housekeeper,"
Moses looked thoughtful, too, for a moment,
left the table in silence, "unlocked ait old
chest, and taking from it a bunch of wither-
ed flowers, laid them in Anne's lop. saying
with such tenderness and seriousness as I
cannot wnte ; . "Twenty years osro,. dear
Anne, I went n mile out of my way when
the work was done,. jto gather these flowers
for you; you would not take them then, snd
in spite and vexation but no matter, will
you have them now J ,,.) ,

Anne bent her head lower and lower over
the flowers, and Moses bent lower and lower
over her, to hear what she would say, till
his lips quite touched ber forehead. I need
scarcely say her sighs ended in blushes and
smiles, and that supper was not the: last by
a great many which they ate together, ,'f

. When the neighbors once became recon-
ciled, , they said, one snd all, they wished
Moses and bis wifo happy, and. thought the
marriage prudent; but of course there, was
no love in the case. Anne, they said,, was
a poor old maid who wanted, a home, and
Moses a widower who needed a housekeeper,
and who . would have anybody who came in

So much for appearances.,. , ..,1t

.OC On the third day's session of the Free
Constitutional Convention now in session t
Topeka, in. Kansas, a petition was received
from a! clergyman in Leayeuworth,' asking
,f.o i i.- - j".I.'.i.r i.'.i:-"'.- " .,. :.iijut.n biuuay uc iiiat'fiuu ill me vMSLiitHiyn
making all Ministers .of, the Gospel, except-
ing Catholics eligible to officer It wis

laid on the table.- -- ' : ''

OT Mrs. Pepper got the better of the
philosopher,, the, other day, in arguing tho
question whether women or men talk the
mOSt, ... ' '

; ,

, 'You say a woma.t can talk a man almost
to death,' said Mrs. P., 'but I'd like to know
if Sampson didn't jaw a thousand Philistines
to death!', . -:.a is . ;; ; : :,

The philosopher gave in, and that very
evening presented Mrs. P., with a ticket to
a Btawberry festival, where that respecta-
ble lady got inte seventeen sharp disputes
and enjoyed herself amazingly.- -

Room-otti- c pones; .'those belonging to
garret, window, H".,- -

tS ,Ht . Z

What kind of a doctor would a duck
make! A quack doctor. .

introduce a bill for the destruction
worms, as the woodpecker saiJ in a stumn

A codfish breakfast and an India rubber
coat will keep a man dry all day.

I'm going to draw tbislbeau into a knot,
as the 'young lady said, when she stood at
ine nymcniai irar.. t, v , i.

Betting is immoral; but how can the man
who bets Jje worse than he that it no net

An ancient and exceedingly, com raor.
way of book-keepin- g' to" keep all the books
you lay your bands on; f. l'S'. "

-v

The women who reigns q ieen of the
oati-roo- is very seldom found capaoie oi.

being the governess of her own cfiflcren''
Pleasure, which cannot be .obtained but

bi unseasonable arid, unsuitable .expense,

i,yirtue. dees nt, give talents but.it.. sup,
plies their pUee, Tslents B.pitber giveyir-- 1

ttie inprxSupplT; tbe place .i? Vv
altf beeetDing the 'Hon'? of a party,' doesi la

mm nocessBTfly havoto'make a beast vofj

for years and years; the roof leaked, and the I

porch floor wsi decayed and broken in; the
kitchen hearth was burned into boles and j

hollows; ' thfti plastering was fallen off in
some piaccsj a number of the windows were
broken, and yon' could not tell what color
the paint bad originally been. One or two,
old snd unproned trees stood id the yard,
(heir tangled tops full of spiders' webs,
neighbored by dozens of young 'trees that
from time to limo had been planted, all dead,
and ready to be plucked up by the roots; to
many of them having bad their bark gnawed
sway by the hungry colts, and some of
thcrq having died pf thirst, for Moses always
forgot td pour a little water about the roots.
no matter howv.dry.and, hot-th- e westherjaf-te-r

their olinting; perhaps that he had been
so little used trrthe dew'' of' life himself

''i' ,,....! "i .'irBut we will not anticipate., t. i,

There was a frolic at Mrs. Pundy'a- - a

quilting parly and all the farmer' wives
apd dnughtes4ifor two miles- sround wertf
Ihere ; ' tfii wi? es Ik bladt 1 gVrwns'fc nd 'the
daughters in white ones; the elder"1 laijfes

talking t)f)eonp-makin- ano sugar-makin-

anif the younger ones d( hew bonnets and
their lovers. Mrs. Fundy made the room
warmer than th sunshine with her smiles.
The quilting was going on nicely ; and though
the had fifty quilts, she thought this would

be the prettiest of them all the young girls
might moke hearts or arrows in the corners,
just as many as they choose.' Everything
had gope just right even the two ginger nc

cakes, baked in the great bread-pa- had not
burned one speck", top nor bottom; there was
only the leost immnginahle draw-btic- k to as

her happiness, on two accounts; she feared

her friends would lire themseves to death
quilting so fust and so nice; nnd she began
to feor the most chafm'ffig of her neigh burs

Was hot coming, for it was now ten minutes
past two, and Mrs. Wolfe could not be seen
in the diftqnee, I do hope she will come,
said one to another all Ground, the quilt, for
all were looking to Mr. Wolfe, as Ihey al-

ways
is

did, lor patrons of the fasliins since
old

alio, be it known, was the most stylish wo-

man
"If

in all the neighborhood!

'Anne H:idly ' Was appealed to, she being
thought likely to know the probabilities, in-

asmuch
of

"she went out.jBevving;'' but Anne
a quiet young woman of some thirty odd

yenrit how many odd it had been a good
while since Anne, had siilddid not know
anything about i'.; she never sewed for Mrs.
Wolfe she could not sew well enough,
che supposed; and as Anne said this, nor
needle refused to penetrate up through the
cotton of the quilt, and with a nevousjprk
she broke it in two; upon which Mrs; Weed,
looked very hard other quilting, but slily
touched the elbow of Mrs. Speed, suid she
guessed somebody remembered how some-

body got the advantage of her with a certain
Mr. M. W -- , many years ago as it was.
Mrs. Weed lowered her head to the quilt;
and putting her voice into one of those ques-

tionable tones, neither whimper nor anything
else, said if she believed if there was ever
true love in the world, somebody felt it for

somebody even yet; ond she went on to say is

that she remembered when Mr. M. W., was is

lively as could be, aud in all ways as prom-

ising a young man as could be found i t the
meeting house of Sunday. Perhaps Anne
felt the talk was of her, and determined to

lettbem know she did not care for Wolfe,
and never did; for she said with some nsperi.
ty that likely Moses had bent together, and
Mrs. wolfe, was.' waiting to straighten, bim

up before she came. There wos a lough,
which subsided with the tapping or Mrs.

Wolfe's fan eh the sido of the door-fram- e,

and the, 'shining of black eyes on the com-

pany

to

as she gathered up the silk flounces of
her dress" andreveaied a ' variety of tape
frimed ond frilled petticoats. The feath-

ers'.of oil thef ladies drooped at once, though
in the.absence of competition they had felt
that they looked p ratty smart; not a dress in

the house had cost so much as the lace on

Mrs. Wolfe's cap, to soy nothing of ber
Leghorn bonnet, veil of three yards in length of
ivory-handl- parasol, and boughten fan

all the other ladies having fans made of
goose:quills gathered in their own mead-

ows.' "' ' '
..,"A .i

Anne Hadly looked thoughtfully dp wn at

her own. washed and ironed gingham gown;
and Mrs; Weed whispered to Mrs. Speed,
that the tears almost came into her eyes as

she 'did "so! She glanced at the heavy lace
of'; (be,, cod, and almost disdainfully pushed
back her own abundant tresses; and with d

sigh,, whicln jhe difbotmean any onesbould
nn

hear, Quilted On very fastiliooh ahe had

dune already,' MrS fiind it said, as mucb as
any other two women, at the quilt. '.'

tq

""'Alt were' .'glad that Mrs.' Volfe was
como; for. her - fine dress, gave Kiel, as it
were; to the quilting party; and all were so
anxious1 ttj k'nowhy she badolpomesopn-er- ,'

thatjAnne jaa 'quite "forgotten presently'
-.-and quilted, and quilted, a id quiijgd, in
the aaddest-.8i!ence-

All the papers that held garded seeds, or
other 'things; in Mrs: Pondy's house, were
united, and the torityndwririklejl pieces
pressed smooth with a bot iron and carefully
stitched together, In order, to serve foe the
patterns of Mrs. Wolfe's dress, cap snd cape.
She was hot allowed to vjrork t the qaitt---
not shetjiey .arj'wantedl'her to talk about
what shejiad seen --in town, and what she in

had got, and What she was going te get; and

besides, she was not used towork. and must
sit in the big raking; hl;a'ii4 rest,"and be
an oramentn.,iiiV;E.'a'tf if 'wm ; is ttifr t:
: 'So Mrs. Wolfe eat in the her
flounces arid frilled pettlcftats 'fiflihtr it quite
full; the" rings glittering onner white bandi,4

wfucn ano tocaeu inaoteawy logeiner, as sne
fat Vack'ihWAoirtBor-llj- tkcklM it) P

J&g;e,'lpo.cUrfc . AndbaUli!- -

- fikftches, , (. i 4d f& f
AmllaiWs ,J t AndlawwfcsJ
VithoHt ending, - ' A pending,

t
'But plcnks, oV conrerts, or pilrtlos forme'
gucbtrislj (pa . v : i r.r

Then a nice young man, with a cane and mustache,
Who cortnlnlf thinks he Is cutting a daV .,' ,,: .

tdfili oyc'j tlio list of plnysand soirees, . r,. . , v

As if vainly trylrg.Ms ricytO plean,- - , "
In theatres' '" , .,

f I I'' Circuses , ' v And chascr --

. Operai .. ' ' ' ' :

v - Kails, ' " ' ' "' ' And calls, ;
'

; .

ind ftntilly ronilcr what editors tatoan - .

Ky printing a paper not lit to bo soctu - - "

' '' -a -
Bcntiment'al young lady hoxt picks oytho papor,
And reads by the light of a dim burning taper,
Jnd wondors if llnos addressed to Mias Helln : '

"Were not written to her by some clever young follow,
"Whoso tjrfltj and itty, and learned and wise;
Jiut ,he stops In nlnrm at the "dark hazel eyes,"

For hers are deep bluo,
ti What, n py Hi truo, .' .' .?
V'l.--

; For no Mr. Editor, -

.

','. 'Tie all b!mod on yon,
'' What speocbn, '"' Andttwlng,

"
And sormons . . And Jawing,

...... Ami uew4. J--
:- J ' ' ' And clawing

By dispatch. . ... To match:
Kxt a grave pollllcian with dignity gtows,'-- .

Atljusls lri gold spocluclcs overlils nose,- ' ',

Takes a liuge plnc!i f snuffbefiWC ho proceeds,'

Then opoantlie pnpvrandlulsurly reads'-- '
'

; '

Ofbreechcs ') ',. , OfsiT.nU, " ..'
..Auil )Biehs - - -- Of hit- -

,Aml forelftt i f- j of rilwa3"
dfpoerlsj j (0 i And;coirtj, ,

And'snys,as ho reads tholnst column of war,

What ft'strongo klm! of tlioso editors are,
Tlieseihymeaand theso love stoHes to print, - '
If 'twould do any good I would give them a hint.

' '

Now, prim old mnid the pnper espies,
And holding It rarcfnlly offrrom boreves, ' ,

And freiiueiillj' mnlUTlng "In! apd d. tell'.''
he managesto rend voiy woli

The marriages, The Bolierloe,
Accldentui' - ' il And murders,

i r fiulcldea, .. " All in
' '

t

i s .. Ueatlis, ' A breath,
And flniahlng, wnndors what sort of a blunder '

The wbblo oftho community is under, '.
To aupporttt paper whose prlntia m small 1

:Shewondershowsomo peojlo rend itall.' ''

Next, an angry contributor, eager for fume
sir, ruined my success, sir, is o'er, .'

Bp many mlstukcs was ne'er heard ofbeforo;
Look bore at Ibis "fionnot Addressed to my Lady."
You've mado It "A Bonnet and Press fora Baly."
ibon't talk of my writing, ami soy It was that
You're an editor, sir, bnt no gent that's flut.

Tho farmer coinplnlna tlmtl.ia crops are neglected,.

While so much time Is spontguesslng who'll bo soloc--

m ted. - ' ; '' ;;

The niliitstcr says It should bo more sedate.'

And not so nmch wastud on matters of stato:
And tlionsnndsof plhor complaints are made known,
Vhicb the cditnr'rbaek has to bear all alone;. '

But ibp worst of It is, they all Join in saying,

Such a paper as this, ho can print without paying.

tv & utlgiuK from Appcsi r nc.
BY ALICE CAUY ;

i,:iij3cs Wolfe, was 6 man of forty-fiv- e years

bf age aUhe tinie our story begins but,

judging from oppenrancty you would have

said he was fifty-fiv- e, for be had worked hard

c;ve since he iiiis big enough tp work, and,

for some reason, had fewer holidays than

men who lu this irce country live to be forty--

five yecrs old. ' His. eyes ;wera half shut

wjth the Winkles at the corners, "nnd: his

complexion bronzed and hardened by the

continual exposure to the sun, and rain and

hitter cold, of all the long and drudging years

through which he had passed.
H

'

His head was bald at the top, and his hair

thin and grey on the temple; his hands large
4jid plumsy, with veins swolied and knotty

as they. "could be; his neck Was jean snd

long, and h' shoulders bent, merely because

he oad .not- - energy to hold himself up, peoi

peMit And in his ;(ace there w.as

expression that made some people smile

, an; others sigh. it was a foolish .("asHiob

Dloscii Wglt'c, had got into, his neighbors

thonht; ;and ;1f they were disposed they

could put on just such a miserable look ; and

if Jthey presisted in wjearing it, ihey sup-

posed they would; find it just as difficult to
layVoside vt ho.'did.iBut mixed -- wUhi the

expression,'! oi' struggting to' get
through'it, there was one patience, of re'

aignaUoni and of hope; or gather of vhat
:'.wdpt.dVjye.7b'ef,n.'ope;J why he could not,

nobody knew; and judging from appearances,
tie would not. and that was all.", No one ev--

eliolig pf pttyfrig hihii or 'of looking any

further than appearances about him; and,
'''landing a mile or two away 'from his house,

and (ill the tireiess help and love that should

have been1 there? it waS 'not sy. to tell
" wby' rfie man' should have been regarded by

any al 'n object btpitrS:-'- !

Bt deerees he had lost the respect of the
: people,' TorVine'truth,;

- himself: Ho .not FeenVniAniB?K,0,'r "

leotiott day with shaven face and elean Ihirt
to make bis rote count on what bo thought

khov?" thew was 'any. right
; wet crooked and dimsal io himi and as for

h'ia tote, why it wouldn't maka much differ- -

f Ills bouse hU 'ljtW'nJJ

tt

y: I
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sleeper to tt early rest-'jash- to ashes and

dusuo dust:, v,: ;

The felon and father returnei Jn sorrow to .

his cell; arid tie mother, to her jowly domjUj"
cil, where,; by the bearlb, there1 was ta ,

cant f lace" fiotn, in their, dreamsJVrei Vis
m

ited atflmes by a celestrsl presence, wkic!

they coll their eitYdf irV O. Picai.nn. " '.
"

. .

ftSrTho day-o- f 4epartBrm-'r't- 'CelBia '.V. :

steamers from New, York i to ,be ch'inge'J
from Wednesdsylto Saturday, ComffieEeli': jf
oft-th- Sth ef Janoary iiett.'--V'''-- ! V;

.' " " '" :?4"-'

(ttr A rWesterniklitorsaya that many cf .

his) patrons Vriuld' make gaod wlteet'J: ,.v a, ,

the'hold back eoit rKrtn.
'"' ".J -

'Z .1 w-''":'- U f 5.1';'" :r.t'j siti?8kit Si "


